University 

Archives 


TOIKE,  OIKE,  TO  IKE  OIKE,  OLLUM  TE  CHOLLUM  TE  CHAY, 
SCHOOL  OF  SCIENCE,  SCHOOL  OF  SCIENCE,  HURRAY,  HURRAY,  HURRAY. 


Vol.  XXI  TUESDAY,  JANUARY  28,  1930  No.  3 

SCHOOL  NITE  EDITION 


S.S.  XV 
or 

THE  BOYS  OF  THE  OLD 
BRIGADE 


SLIGHT  IMPRESSION  OF  LIGHT 
OPERA  IN  THE  BIG  GYM 


BRIDGE  TO-NIGHT 

LEARN  WHAT  TO  DO  WITH 
YOUR  HANDS 

FINESSE  NECESSARY 


HORRIBLE  HAUNTED  HOUSE 
HIDES  HIDEOUS  HAPPENINGS 


THE  GHOST  WALKS  IN  THE 
DEBATES  ROOM 


GREATER  THAN  THE  BAT,  SAY 
CRITICS 


This  stupendous  production  is  being 
staged  at  tremendous  cost  in  the  Big 
Gym,  running  for  one  night,  or  less, 
depending  on  the  audience’s  attitude. 
You  can’t  afford  to  miss  it. 

It  takes  you  out  of  the  hum-drum 
of  every  day  life,  far  from  the  beaten 
paths;  to  an  old,  but  by  no  means 
worn  out  field  of  adventure. 

Have  you  ever  wondered  how  school- 
men manage  to  amass  the  enormous 
sums  necessary  to  pay  for  their  higher 
education  and  to  take  the  girls  to  the 
best  dances  in  town.  Well  then,  wan- 
der over  to  the  big  gym  and  have  this 
mystery  solved  for  you.  A dead  secret 
until  now,  everything  will  be  revealed, 
made  as  obvious  as  finger  prints  on  a 
starched  shirt.  Absolutely  nothing 
will  be  held  back,  the  plain  and  naked 
truth,  in  all  its  startling  detail. 

What  is  it  all  about,  never  mind. 
Suffice  to  say  that  the  original  cast 
of  “The  Varsity  Office”  is  using  this 
remarkable  vehicle  for  this  year’s  suc- 
cess, every  part  superbly  cast  with 
one  of  last  year’s  all  star  aggregation, 
to  insure  the  'ultimate  in  the  act. 

What  happens  to  the  ships  that  never 
come  back?  Foundered  in  summer 
typhoons,  don’t  believe  a word  of  it. 
Why  are  the  boys  so  hard  and  sun- 
burned in  the  fall?  Where  do  they 
acquire  their  enviable  vocabulary? 
Why  do  some  of  them  have  that  row- 
ing gait?  Come  and  find  out.  Wed 
love  to  tell  you  the  answers,  but  fit 
might  take  the  edge  off  your  curiosi 
when  the  curtain  rises. 

Talk  of  working  as  pilot  on  a cattj.e 
ship,  or  waiter  on  a lake  boat.  Granted 
that  waiting  is  a hold  up,  but  ilj’s 

(Continued  on  page  2) 


The  Gull  Lake  men  are  giving  a 
bridge  game  in  the  Music  Room  to- 
night.  There  are  just  four  jokes  in 
the  skit — Pop  Fotheringham,  Bert 
Tyson,  Ted  Jones,  and  Aub.  Perry. 
We’re  not  just  certain  which  is  North, 
which  is  South,  etc.,  but  we  are  cer- 
tain that  Mr.  Work  himself  could  learn 
things. 

The  hand  played  will  be  no  trumps, 
because  the  players  don’t  know  one  suit 
from  another.  The  structural  engin- 
eers wanted  to  put  on  this  skit,  until 
they  discovered  it  wasn’t  in  their  line. 

You  may  think  that  the  drafting 
rooms  are  great  places  for  scandal,  but 
wait  till  you  have  heard  the  wise- 
cracks that  fly  around  at  this  bridge 
game. 

The  sheriff  will  be  on  hand  with  a 
gun,  to  ensure  fair  play. 


CHEMICAL  CLUB  BOOTH 

To-night  the  Chemical  Club  is  under- 
taking its  annual  labour  of  supplying 
the  thirsty  schoolmen  with  liquid  re- 
freshments. The  booth  will  be  on  the 
main  floor  at  the  head  of  the  east 
stairs,  as  usual.  Chocolate  bars  and 
lemonade  will  be  the  staple  commodi- 
ties. Arrowroot  biscuits  and  milk 
(in  baby’s  bottles)  will  be  sup- 
plied to  Arts  men  on  special  order. 
Canary  seed  is  stocked  for  the  benefit 
of  the  young  ladies  from  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music.  Dog  biscuits, 
of  course,  are  especially  suited  for 
Medical  consumption. 


She : Who  is  this  guy  “Action”  that 
everyone  strips  for. 


Starting  at  8.15,  and  ending  when 
the  audience  begin  to  throw  chairs  at 
the  performers,  the  Debates  Room  is 
to  be  the  locale  for  the  season’s  newest 
and  greatest  mystery  melodrama.  Crit- 
ics acclaim  it  as  ithe  most  stupendousest 
production  since  the  well-known  “The 
Feline  and  the  Yellow-Coloured  Bird.” 

The  actors  ( ?)  are  Russ  Clark, 
Ross  Crerar,  and  Keith  Rapsey.  Alf 
Hancock  will  be  kept  busy  as  chief 
prompter,  stage'  manager,  stage  hand, 
scene  shifter,  stage  electrician,  prop- 
erty man,  and  wardrobe  manager.  Geo. 
Jacobi  will  be  the  man  at  the  door 
who  says,  “Sorry,  the  house  is  full 
now.” 

Emergency  wards  have  been  pro- 
vided, with  doctors  and  nurses  in  at- 
tendance, to  take  care  of  all  cases  of 
hysteria  induced  by  the  play. 


Russ  Clark  takes  the  part  of  a fugi- 
tive from  justice  who  is  using  an 
abandoned  house  as  a hide-out.  Two 
hoboes,  played  by  Ross  Crerar  and 
Keith  Rapsey,  decide  to  sleep  in  the 
place  for  the  night.  The  outlaw,  not 
relishing  the  idea  of  visitors,  acts  the 
part  of  a ghost  in  order  to  scare  the 
bums  away.  What  follows  is  supposed 
ty  be  funny. 

( The  management  states  that  only 
Sciioolmen  need  see  this  show,  because 
it  Requires  a peculiar  brand  of  humour, 
fo^nd  only  in  School,  to  appreciate  the 
jofes — both  of  them. 

Vny  girls  wishing  to  meet  a member 
of  the  cast  will  please  fill  out  an  ap- 
po  ntment  card,  which  will  gladly  be 
supplied  by  Alf  Hancock.  A recent 
jtograph  of  the  applicant  in  a bath- 
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small  change,  brother,  compared  to 
this. 

Kindly  don’t  shreik  in  the  big  scenes, 
your  partner  may  miss  the  next  three 
wise  cracks.  Ladies  who  faint  must  be 
removed  by  their  partners,  as  they 
distract  the  rest  of  the  audience. 

Miss  what  you  must,  but  see  this 
astounding  success  at  any  cost ; come 
early  and  avoid  the  rush.  Seating 
capacity  strictly  limited  to  one  thou- 
sand. Standing  absolutely  prohibited 
by  the  management. 

More  we  cannot  say,  the  rest  >ou 
must  see  for  yourself. 


RULES 

Ladies’  cloak  room — the  billirlrd 
room. 

Men’s  cloak  room — the  sketch  roam 
and  adjacent  halls. 

Participants — ’the  golf  room. 

Patrons  and  Patronesses  will  use  [he 
Warden's  office. 

Thf  Committee  will  use  Room  .\H 


(Continued  from  page  1) 
ing  suit  should  .accompany  the  card. 
The  questions  on  the  application  form 
are  as  follows : 

1.  Name  

2.  Why?  

3.  Whom  do  you  wish  to  meet? 

4.  Why?  

5.  Are  your  parents  living? 

6.  Do  they  wait  up  for  you? 

7.  Why?  

8.  Do  you  eat  onions? 

9 Why?  

10.  Will  your  best  friends  tell  you? 

11.  Have  you  a car? 

12.  Do  you  wear  (a)  short  skirts? 

or  (b)  long  skirts? 
(If  the  answer  to  both  12  (a)  and 
12  (b)  is  negative,  see  us 

immediately.) 

13.  What  is  your  idea  of  a good 

time?  

14.  Do  you  know  anyone  in  the  show 

business  who  can  supply 
passes  regularly?  

15.  How  long  do  you  require  to  dress 

for  a date?  

16.  Are  you  easily  satisfied?  

17.  What  are  your  bad  habits? 

(At  least  14  are  required  for 

qualification.) 

18.  State  any  reason  why  you  believe 

you  should  receive  prior  con- 
sideration. Otherwise  you  will 
be  put  on  file  for  future  use. 
This  sounds  like  a good  scheme,  but 
we  are  sufficiently  well  acquainted  with 
Alf  Hancock  to  know  that  none  of  the 
application  forms  would  ever  get  as 
tar  as  the  actors  who  were  suppbsed 
to  receive  them.  Perhaps,  after  all, 
the  best  plan  would  be  to  have  Play- 
fair Brown  arrange  a series  of  elim- 
ination bouts  for  the  girls  at  the 
Coliseum. 

He — “I  like  to  take  experienced  girls 
home.” 

She — “I'm  not  experienced.” 

He — “Well,  you're  not  home  yet, 
either.” 


Reg. : I know  a guy  that  makes  al- 
cohol out  of  old  shoes. 

Nell : That's  nothing — I know  a fel- 
low who  makes  skirts  out  of  doors. 


They  call  her  tonsils,  so  many  young 
doctors  take  her  out. 


“I  heard  that  Mrs.  Rafferty  beat  her 
husband  up  last  night.” 

“Yes,  she  found  a card  in  his  pocket 
and  on  it  was,  Violet  Ray,  $25.00.” 


JOHNNY  GOSS  AND  HIS 
MAMMOTH  MARINE  MENA- 
GERIE MAKE  MARY* 


Tho^se  fortunate  enough  to  force 
their  way  into  the  gallery  of  the 
Swimming  Pool  at  the  conclusion  of 
the  skit  in  the  big  gym  will  be  favored 
by  a splendid  aquatic  demonstration 
enacted  by  School  swimmers  ex- 
clusively. 

Although  it  is  quite  improbable  that 
there  will  be  any  fair  damsels  upsett- 
ing canoes — nor  any  spectacular,  not 
to  mention  bourgeois,  rescues  from  the 
railing  of  the  rooters'  section.  Johnny 
assures  everyone  that  those  interested 
in  a real  peppy  water  program,  includ- 
ing Polo,  Fancy  Swimming  and  Div- 
ing,  are  well  advised  to  be  on  hand 
at  nine  fifteen  o’clock. 

The  two  water  Polo  teams  on  the 
program,  Jr.  and  Sr.  S.P.S.,  fought 
it  out  in  a memorable  tussle  for  the 
Interfaculty  supremacy  and  the  Ech- 
ardt  Trophy  this  year  in  which  the 
grit  and  sand  of  every  man  was  taxed 
to  the  limit. 

The  swimming  and  diving  will  be 
done  by  prospective  members  of  the 
Intercollegiate  swimming  team  which 
is  to  meet  McGill  in  Montreal  on 
March  1st. 

*Printer’s  error. 


PAINFUL  MOMENTS 


The  smooth  good-looking  egg  in 
evening  dress,  stood  with  an  expectant 
air  at  the  foot  of  the  marble  stairs. 
A gorgeous  vision  of  sheer  delight 
swept  down  the  purple  carpet  and 
pausing  in  her  descent  greeted  him 
with  an  alluring  smile. 

“How  do  I look,  sugar?”  said  she. 
“Gee  Sweetie”  replied  the.  swain  in 
moving  tones,  “you  look  mighty'  good 
to  me.”  _ 

She  slipped  into  his  arms  and  snug- 
gling up  with  a roguish  look  in  her 
eye,  whispered,  "Dearie,  don't  let  my 
looks  mislead  you !” 


Lucky  boy  he  had  dated  her  up  for 
the  School-at-Home  while  they  were 
in  the  delirium  of  happiness  at 
School  Night. 

It  /was  in  a corner  of  the  running 
track  after  a very  warm  few  minutes 
when  he  popped  the  question. 

“Little  Passion  Flower,  there’s  go- 
ing to  be  a big  time  soon.  It’s  just 
a month  from  tonight — to  wit — Wed- 
nesday, February  26th,  at  9.00  p.m. 
Some  call  it  the  School-at-Home.  You 
can  call  it  a lot  of  things  but  it's  the 

(Continued  on  page  3) 
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Lives  there  a man  with  eyes  so  bad 
he  cannot  read  a hosiery  ad. 


After  all,  the  most  popular  kind  of 
swimming  is  loose  swimmin’. 


ANNUAL  STUNT  NIGHT  DE- 
TERIORATES INTO  A DANCE 


APPRECIATION  LAPSES 


The  Varsity,  Jan.  29th,  1983: — 

"The  annual  so-called  Stunt  Night  of 
S.P.S.  was  held  last  night.  Officials 
bemoan  the  fact  that  nobody  but  the 
Hall  Porter  and  the  performers  were 
to  be  seen  around  Hart  House  before 
ten  o’clock,  yet  a record  crowd  check- 
ed out  early  next  morning.  Interest 
in  the  skits,  invisible  among  the  crowd 
even  to  a microscopically  acute  ob- 
server, was  confined  to  the  performers. 
Their  jokes  were  good,  their  points 
well  made  and  the  situations  side-split- 
ting— but  alas,  tables  and  chairs  and 
walls,  especially  Hart  House  walls,  are 
not  inspiring. 

When  the  last  skit  was  over  the 
mysteriously  informed  crowd  began  to 
arrive.  The  dance  was  a huge  success 
but  the  point  of  School  Nite  was  lost. 
Can  it  be  that  schoolmen  are  beginning 
to  prefer  dancing  to  school  jokes.  It 
is  surely  a sign  of  the  approaching 
doom  of  Western  civilization.  The 
original  Stunt  Nights  of  hilarious  fun 
and  informal  whoopee  with  perhaps 
a dance  of  two  to  finish  have  disap- 
peared. 

Thus  speaks  the  whispering  figure 
of  prophecy,  inspired  perhaps  by  the 
Chemicals  Booth,  but  more  likely  by 
the  late  arrivals.  Skits  are  the  thing 
to  determine  the  success  of  School 
Nite — and  the  actors  in  the  skits  are 
too  modest  to  laugh  at  themselves — 
they  need  packed  houses  to  laugh  with 
them.  So  call  for  your  girl  an  hour 
earlier  and  let  the  dance  be  a second- 
ary 'Consideration.  School  Nite  is  a 
stunt  flight — not  a dance  night. 


(Continued  from  page  2) 
smartest,  the  best,  and  brightest  of 
them  all.  You  can  hang  the  Arts  Ball 
and  Chain  on  the  wall  but  you  can  it 
touch  our  little  Engineer’s  Ecstasy. 
Just  put  this  under  your  pillow  and 
pray  dearie — Royal  York — The  whole 
convention  floor  to  ourselves — Roman- 
elli’s  hot  14  piece  band — Sit  down  sup- 
per in  the  Crystal  Ball  Room  and  Con- 
\ ention  Hall — Then  on  with  the  party!” 
"Honey,  I’ll  be  Marc  Antony,  Romao 
and  Rudy  Vallee  all  in  one  that  nigl  t 
if  you’ll  be  my  little  firefly.” 

“O.K. — Remember  — February  26th , 
9.00  p.m. — Royal  York.” 


"Can  catfish  have  kittens  ?” 

"I  don’t  know.  Can  a tomcat  swim?” 


Cinderella — -“My  Godmother,  do  I 
have  to  come  home  at  midnight?” 
Godmother — “You’ll  not  go  at  all  if 
you  don’t  stop  swearing.” 


THE  TIRED  GIRL’S  DIARY 
Monday — 'Auto  ride.  Walked  back. 
Tuesday — Auto  ride.  Walked  back. 
Wednesday — Auto  ride.  Walked  back. 
Thursday — -Auto  ride.  Walked  back. 
Friday — Auto  ride. 


Maggie  says  the  girls  who  decline 
to  lower  their  skirts  show  more  than 
their  independence. 


“I’d  like  to  know  where  I can  get 
a hold  of  Miss  Brown.” 

“I  don’t  know,  she’s  awfully  tick- 
lish.” 


He : Willie  do  you  know  I am  go- 
ing to  marry  your  sister? 

Willie:  Yea,  when  did  you  find  out? 


DON’T 

FORGET 

THE 

SCHOOL 

AT-HOME 

AT  THE 

ROYAL  YORK 
HOTEL 

ON 

WEDNESDAY 
FER.  26th 

AT  9 P.M. 
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